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Drunken Jealousy 


Author's Notes: 
Another fic | have finished and wanted to share. | don't own the boys just the story. 


lvo swigged the last drop of beer from his bottle and slammed it on the table. He raised his hand and signaled 
a bartender, "another beer please." Clemens was moving back and fourth on the stool he sat on. "Don't you 
think thats enough, | mean dude don't get alcohol poison" He laughed and patted lvo's back hard as he took a 
sip from his own martini. "Who's going to drive exactly?" lvo turned around to see Dennis staggering around 
the round table that filled the bar. He was giggling to himself and playing with his hair, tripping over his feet in 
those thick boots. "H-hey guys!" He exclaimed happily as he leaned against the counter of the bar. 


Clemens put his hand around Dennis's waist and brought him into and embrace. "What's my drunk little clown 
doing.” Dennis blushed under his hair and buried his face in the crook of Clemens neck. He pepper sprayed 
kisses up and down Clemens skin and nibbled on his ear. lvo watched them silently and took a long drink from 
his fresh bottle of Corona. Clemens pushed of Dennis when he had enough and helped the drunk man sit on the 


air between him and lvo. 


The bartender came back with another martini for Clemens. He looks down at Dennis and pointed at him. "Does 
he want anything." Ivo shook his head and was about to say ‘no' when Dennis spoke up and leaned over the 
counter, getting closer to the man. "Wanting you is first on my list," he said as he ran a single finger down the 
man's work shirt. "| bet you have the best tasting skin when you sweat" Ivo turned a furious shade of dark 


red when Dennis blew a kiss to the man as he moved away and left to help with other customers. 


"I think it's time us to go." Ivo said sternly as he pulled Dennis by the wrist with him through the bar. "You 


sure you'll be okay? Dude your totally wasted" Clemens called out. Ivo turned around, "I will drive safely." 


He pushed Demis in the front seat of his pick up truck. As he got in Dennis was laughing hysterically. He was 
truly drunk out of his mind, Ivo thought as he turned the key to start the ignition The motor began to hum 
and the tire rubbed against the concrete when he pulled out of the parking lot. 


As lvo was driving he would look to his left were Dennis was making funny faces. "Hey! Ivo look I'm a monkey!" 
Dennis made monkey sounds while scratching his head and rubbing his belly." Ivo rolled his eyes as he drove 
his drunken friend back to his house. 


When hey arrived at Dennis home the outside light were off. lvo used his flashlight on his phone to make out 
the entrance as he dragged a very drunk Dennis along side him. "Okay," Ivo said as he looked around on Dennis 
porch, "where are the extra keys again?" Dennis giggled and crouched down to the flower pot that was in the 
corner of the wall. He lifted it up and on the ground laid two keys. "Here l-l found it!" He drunkenly exclaimed. 
lvo plucked it out of his hands and opened the front door. 


Inside Dennis held onto Ivo's shirt and laid his head on the drummer's shoulder. "m'sorry" he whispered. Ivo 
looked down confused but when Dennis wrapped his arms around lvo's torso he tensed up. "What are you 


doing?" Ivo struggled to pull of Dennis. 


Dennis looked up and smiled. He peppered the man's face in kisses and slowly kissed lvo's cheek. "I love you Ivo." 


he breathed. Ivo's face begin to grow red as he the guitarist clinger onto him. "I love you too Dennis.” 


